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I smile and wave to my beautiful neighbor, Sicily. She is tall and lean with long sleek dark hair, and dark eyes to match. She has a beautiful set perched on her chest, and full lips I would love to see sliding over my long hard phallus.Sicily runs rings around me when it comes to her social life. She holds an MBA degree and works for a corporation in town which keeps her traveling all over the place. I imagine her going to cocktail parties, fraternizing with men wearing three-piece suits, impeccable manicures, and asking for her for the evening. 

My job was a little bit boring. I work in the IT department at the bank in town, most of my days are spent fiddling with the network or fixing little issues on individual computers at the workstations dotted throughout the building. It's a degree well worth having, but it's not exciting. Not as exciting as I think hers is.

I take a bold move as I walk towards her, she and I have short visits here and there, but nothing major. I love to hang out with her. "Hey, Sicily, I'm having a few friends over Saturday evening, you know, pizza and beer, would you like to join us?" I ask.

Sicily scratches her beautiful nose. "I'm so sorry, Ben, I'm going out of town on a business trip this weekend," she says but she offers a smile at me that drips with sympathy. "Rain check?"

"You betcha, will try again another weekend," I say.

"Okay, bye!" She waves at me as she slides into her little red sports car and zooms off to the city to her job at the corporation.I imagine her sliding in bed, in between the sheets with her boss, to climb high in the company. I mean, did you see the tight body hugging skirt with the slit that nearly hit her ass in the back? And the stiletto heels, they really do something about the men she comes in contact with.

I can't help this obsession I have with her. She's such a beautiful creature I want to get to know her. I want to lay her underneath me and pierce through her soft warm folds as we have mind blowing orgasms together. It takes everything I have not to boldly go to her and kiss her luscious full lips. I have to hold myself together, and act like a decent adult and not a sex-starved schoolboy.

I hide around the corner, she comes home. She's digging in her purse and shaking her head. Perhaps she's a damsel in distress and I need to come forth and rescue her.

"Dammit, keys," she says.

She sets her purse down as she looks around making sure no one is watching. She doesn't see me I’m in the shadows peeking at her. She walks to her porch, where she has a rocker and she rocks it back, and there on her porch she has a stone that hides a spare key. She unlocks the door and goes inside setting her purse down. Coming back out she looks around again and lifts the rocker and replaces the key.My mind is spinning possibilities.

I come out of the shadows, stepping forth and waiting. "Sicily, hi, how's it going?" I ask when she steps outside.

She looks up, startled. "Oh, it's going. Considering I locked my keys in the house. Silly me. It's what I get for having my car keys on a separate ring from my house keys," she says.

"Well it looks like you got into your house anyway," I say.

"Yes, thankfully I have a spare key. How's your day going, Ben?" she asks.

I take the opportunity and walk up her steps to her. She walks inside and turns to me smiling as if she's wanting me to follow her. I walk into her house. It smells feminine. She has beautiful jewel toned decor. Sapphire blue, amethyst purple, and ruby red's, the lamps, throw pillows, and the rug underneath her otherwise cream-colored furniture.

"I don't think I've ever been here before. You have a great hand in decorating," I say.

She comes back from the kitchen. "Would you like to drink?" she asks. She throws a soda bottle at me.

"Sure," I say is a smile and take the drink from her hand.

"You never did answer my question," she says that she bends over and takes off her heels. She sits down in her wingback chair, lifting her beautiful feet to the ottoman before her. I can't help but marvel at her beautiful toes, painted a deep red to match the red blouse covering her body.

"Oh, you know, just your various network issues and computer problems that I fix all day," I say as I laugh. "I'm so sorry, you didn't even invite me and I invited myself in."

"Oh, I figured that was a foregone conclusion when I walked in and smiled that you just follow me. I'm so sorry, I've been an evasive neighbor not able to get to know better, huh?" she asks.

"Oh, that's okay. You know we've said things to each other along the way. I would like to get to know you better though because quite frankly I think you're one of the most beautiful neighbors I have," I say.

"Oh, listen to you. You are a charmer, aren't you?" she asks as she waves her hand to me.

"I don't know about that. But do you know a pretty lady when I see one," I say as I peer at her.

"You are charmer. I know about men like you," she says as she shakes her head and smiles. If she is joking? It's hard for me to tell because I don't know her that well.

"What does it take to get a pretty lady like you to go out with an IT nerd like me?" I ask. There, I said it. I came out and said it. I hold my breath as I wait for her to answer.

"You and I don't know each other that well. I think we should get to know each other before we actually date, you know what I mean?" she asks as she takes a drink of her soda.

"Yes, I do and that's why I've been inviting you over to hang out with me," I say.

"I would love to hang out with you, Ben. My schedule is so crazy right now it's hard for me to find time. My boss has me running weekend trips putting out fires for the company. It's my way of climbing the silly proverbial ladder, you know what I mean? I don't particularly care to travel all the time like this, but I'm doing it right now so that I can hopefully receive a better position in the company," she says.

Well, she didn't shoot me down completely. Though I do wonder if that's kinda what she was getting at.

"Well, maybe we should try to work around when you will be home," I say as I grin and nod . I try to keep lighthearted.

"That would be lovely. Ben, thanks for stopping by. I'm always smiling when I see you outside. I would love to get to know you better," she says as she stands.

This is my cue, I suppose. I reluctantly stand and follow her to the door. "I would love that as well," I say. 

"Thanks again for stopping by. Feel free to stop by anytime I’m home," she says.

I walk out the door smiling big because she gives me an open-ended invitation. Please stop by anytime I'm home. I saunter back to my townhouse next door. The townhouses are very private, with private patios in the back and private front porches. Even when outside on my patio, I can't really see what she's doing thanks to the separating walls.

I wait two weeks for another opportunity to touch bases with her. She’s a tough one to catch. Indeed, she’s busy, but I can’t help but hold out hope. I keep watching out the window to see her leaving or coming home. She carries a small suitcase with her and it’s a Friday. I pop outside, as I’m nearly ready to head to work anyway, and just happen to say hi to her.

“Heading off on another business trip?” I ask as I nod at the bag in her hand.

“Yes, this is just an overnighter. It’s a late meeting in San Francisco. I’m coming home tomorrow,” she says as she rolls her eyes.

“At least you’ll have a day to rest,” I say meaning Sunday.

“Yeah, I wish. My best friend is having a baby shower Sunday afternoon. Never a dull moment in my life. Have a good weekend, Ben,” she says as she hops inside her sports car.

“Bye,” I say as
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